THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

it next to his stomach. c I shall never forget
the kindness bestowed on me in a critical
time in our travels, but I think we could go
to any length of trouble to assist one another ;
in such time and such a place we must trust
in a higher power to pull us through.3 x

Lashly and Grean struggled forward pull-
ing Evans on the sledge. But by this time
they too w^ere becoming exhausted, and their
progress gradually got slower. They in-
creased their hours of march, but this ex-
pedient was insufficient and on February i6th
they went on half rations. On the following
day they camped alongside the derelict motor
in which they were fortunate enough to find
a few biscuits. They were now 34! miles
from Hut Point*

Next morning Evans feinted as soon as
Lashly started to move him. * Grean was
very upset and almost crying, but I told him
it was no good to create a scene but put up
a bold front and try to assist.' 2 They brought
him round with their last drop of brandy,
and a little later managed to lift him on to
the sledge and so began their march. But
the surface had been spoilt by a recent blizzard
and they could make no progress. Their
strength was spent.

Sadly they carried Evans back into the tent

* Lashly.                    2 Ibid.

126